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Eyes listen, style, blink, bibe the nectarine. Honey-bees hum and suck to their fill; The floral poesy's set to thud and thrill; Bee-pair hum home; earshot; vespertine; A melodic, Sportive flitting in line With the notations of prosodic drill; Ends the sport; gynoecium; entelechy-spill--Over; eye-lover, ear-lover form the twin As folded fore arms servitoring to pray For a bliss of tele-sight, eye-opening To gaze beyond the limits of love-inlay; There flowers in a tropism turn to wing; Moon-lit-petal-collectors of acosmic ray Kohl-like, adance as perianth nodding.
cxn
Desire become gaze now dreads the other
Other than the Ens, now shying away
Grieving, Sighing, jealously o'er the play
Of fellow-desire flowing from ether
Down to make a sea in tidal tether
To moon and sun and fire in a tri-way
And fire-gazing gaze marvels to bay
The selene in a miracle-feather-
Race of chakors fast fearing the node    .   .
Of ophitic stare encountering in a war
Of sloven revelation in a cross of star
-Lit sky pouring pathos thro'pores of grace-cloud
That our Pritvi woos by her sarovar.t array and leap as light.s by travel but levels by reach!n a moony trope of thought Mathura to host.                                     Ets and sacred scripture As one l-know-not-field, a great hiccup Of analytical thought, its stricture In an envelop in unconvey'd step Towards yours, a draperied picture! destiny, yuga and its mime.
